72	THE  MEMOIRS   OF JACQUES   CASANOVA
What do you mean by character?' asked Cristina. CA
good handwriting?'
cNo, my angel, and your question makes me laugh. I
mean qualities of the heart and mind. I must marry some
day, and have been looking for a wife these last three years.
I know many girls as pretty as you, and with good dowries,
but after I have studied them a short time, I see they will
not do for me.'
What ailed them?'
cWell one, whom I should certainly have married, for I
was very fond of her, was excessively vain, though it took
me two months to find it out. She would have ruined me in
fine clothes; just fancy, she spent a sequir- a month on the
hairdresser, and as much again in pomades and essences.'
cShe was a fool; I spend ten sols a year in wax, which I
~mix with goat's grease, and it makes an excellent pomade.*
cAnother, I discovered, could never have children; that
would be terrible, for if I marry I want to have a family/
cAs for that, 'tis as God wills; but I have always been
healthy, have I not, uncle?5
cAnother thought herself wiser than I, though every
minute she said something silly. Another was melancholy,
and I want a lively wife.5
*Think of that, uncle! and my mother is always telling
me I am too lively!'
'Another was afraid to be left alone with me, and when I
kissed her ran and told her mother.'
cShe was a goose. I have never had a sweetheart, but I
know if I had one there are certain things I should never
tell, even my mother.'
cThen there is another thing, I want my wife to have
black eyes, and every girl now knows how to dye hers; but
they won't catch me. I have learnt the secret.'
cAre mine black?'
*They look black, but they are not so really. Still, you
are very charming/
cHow funny! You think you know everything, and you

